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back from the enemy than where I began the first day.
My works are further advanced than any other, but still
it will take some time to dig them out. The truth is we
trust to the starvation. Accounts vary widely. Some
deserters say they have plenty to eat, and others say they
are down to pea bread and poor beef. I can see horses
and mules gently grazing within the lines and therefore
do not count on starvation yet. All their soldiers are in
the trenches and none know anything but what occurs
close to them. Food is cooked by negroes back in the
hollows in rooms cut out of the hills and carried to them
by night. The people, women and children, have also
cut houses underground out of the peculiar earth, where
they live in comparative safety from our shells and shot.
Still I know great execution must have been done, and
Vicksburg at this moment must be a horrid place. Yet
the people have been wrought up to such a pitch of en-
thusiasm that I have not yet met one but would prefer
all to perish rather than give up. They feel doomed,
but rely on Joe Johnston. Of him we know but little
save we hear of a force at Yazoo City, at Canton, Jack-
son and Clinton. . . ."

"CAMP ON BEAB CBEEK, 20 MILES N. W.

"OF VICKSBURG, June 27, 1863.
"I am out here studying a most complicated geography
and preparing for Joe Johnston if he comes to the relief
of Vicksburg. As usual I have to leave my old com-
panions and troops in the trenches of Vicksburg, and
deal with strange men, but I find all willing and en-
thusiastic. Although the weather is intensely hot Ier a&sault, carrying our men well up to the
